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ABDALLAH AND FATIMA. 


AN 
ORIENTAL TALE. 


( Continued.) 


ABDALLAH, who had all this 
time remained silent, now felt a 
passion enkindled in his breast by 
the sight of beauties so divine ; he 
could not refrain, he took her hand» 
whilst his throbbing bosom con- 
~ fessed its agitation ; at that mo- 
ment the ring pressed his finger 
slightly, he started back for an in- 
stant, again he came towards the 
beautiful stranger, but now a se- 
cond time the ring performed its 
monitory duty: he was grieved, 
and tearing it indignant from his 
finger, hethrew itupon the ground. 
The erafty Gelippa ran forward, 
and having picked it up, laughed 
at Abdallah, staring him insulting- 
ly in the face ; immediately she 
was metamorphosed to her original 
figure, appearing an old and hag- 
gard fiend, her hair, which was 
lately so beautiful; was thrown 
from her head inthe form ofa 
false wig ; her teeth, which wete 


| 


| black; wrinkles bespread her 
| whole countenance, and ‘her horrid 

















lately the similitude of ivory, were 
now few, and these decayed and 


visage was a tiue index of her foul 
capricious mind. Having gazed 
for some time tipon him, she bawl- 
ed out in a fiend-lixe voice, ‘O Fool, 
welldo you deserve ruin; now stay 
until the mighty Fouina shall re- 
lease you from this place. Know, 
for I will not attempt to conceal it, 


| I am the genius Gelippa, that ge- 


mus who opposes Fouina : this 
ring, this precious ring, I long have 
sought, but the destinies forbade 
my receiving it until your impru- 
dence, gave it into my hands.” 
She had no sooner concluded, than 
she rushed through’ the deor by 
which she had entered, and it was 
immediately closed. Abdallah ran 
towards it, he endeavoured to open 
it, but it was a vain attempt, for it 
was bolted by strong and inchant- 
ed bars of massy irof ; no mortal: 
art could invent a method of draw- 
ing them, and no mortal force 


could penetrate or break them. In 


this dilemma, heightened by the 
reflection that he was in the power 
of such a being, and stung to the 
soul by the recollection of his. im- 
prudence, he was utterly regard- 
less of what might happen ; in 
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these circumstances, he wasthrown 
into a reverie of thoughtful consid 
eration. He now reviewed in me- 
mory his vouthful ase, when the 
opening bud of innecence promi- 
sed fruits of happiness and peace. 
He now remembered his beloved 
Fatima, he recurred to the period 


at once so happy and so miserable," 


when he first beheld her peerless 
beauties, beneath the wide spread- 
ing branches of a lofty palm, by 
the side of his friendly native Ku- 
ban ; there he first pressed her 
snow white hand, there first request- 
ed with a tender voice, her love ; 
there too, whilst the maiden blush 
ef modesty suffused her counte- 
nance, he heard her sigh, and saw 
her nod assent ; from these ideas 
he was recalled, by the considera- 
tion of those evils which caused 
their separation ; he beheld tn im- 
agination the haughty, barbarous 
Tartar, wielding the fire-brand of 
destruction ; he saw the blood of 
Circassia’s children stain his gar- 
ments, and trickle from his keen 
edged sabre ; cities wrapt in fire, 
and inhabitants flying distressed 
and needy ; here he lost his Fa- 
tima; from this time he knew not 
what had been her destiny ; from 
her own home she had fled upon 
the eventful day which separated 
friends and lovers ; no information 
had he received of her, and per- 
haps, thought he, she is torn a cap- 
tive from her friends, her lover, 
and her country. Whilst in the 
midst of these reflections, he heard 
the most melodious music floating 
soft and sweet upon the air; it 











was gay and joyful, his youthful 
spirits revived, the blood circulat- 
ed quicker through his veins : he 
approached:a window, whosé broad 
lattice overlooked a neighbouring 
piazza, where the works of nature 
and art were so exquisitely blend- 
ed, that it was difficult to say which 
pleased most; here a lofty pillar 
erected its bold and aspiring front, 
and there the charming woodbine 
entwined itself around the feet of 
some colossal statute, and seemed 
to crave protection ; a wide and 
beautiful space was left unoccupi- 
ed, and appeared to have been de- 
voted to the pleasures of dancing ; 
all was silent for a few moments ; 
presently, however, the melcdious 
voices of females were heard, the 
tabor and the flute joined their 
soothing notes, and every instru- 
ment distinguished for musical 
harmony, was heard distinctly ; the 
sounds still did not seem to ap- 
proach ; the piazza was yet unoc- 
cupied, but not many moments had 
transpired before the brisk sounds 
seemed to advance upon the gales ; 
nearer and nearer they approached, 
and seon acharming crowd of 
damsels entered the place appro- 
priated to mirth and joy ; they 
seemed like the sweet Nymphs of 
Latona’s daughter, who, with their 
bows and quivers, taught the sa- 
vage of the forest to fear and trem- 
ble. Whilst they pursued the 
pleasures of the chace, the sportive 
Naiads were not more enchanting, 
that gay band of sisters, who always 
close accompanied Paphias’ queen, 
were here seen once more, or ra- 
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ther, to challenge all comparison, 
they appeared a band of native fair 
Circassians, their delicate forms, 
their loose flowing hair, their eyes 
blue languish, and their high arch- 
ed brows, where love proudly sat 
enthroned, depicted the beauteous 
natives of Circassia. Among them 
Abdallah perceived one who seein- 
ed to glory in the supremacy of her 
charms, he eyed her with rapture, 
she was a Venus in a crowd of 
nymphs ; in her he recognised the 
fair who entered his room, and 
who proved to be the detestable 
Gelippa, but now he had forgotten 
her vices, he thought of nothing 
but her beauties; the music con- 
tinued, and they all with one ac- 
cord began the dance ; every one 
exposed her elegance of shape to 
the utmost perfection, casting las- 
civious glances around, and catch- 
ing fire from each other’s counte- 
nances, until the flame had reach- 
ed every gay female, had reached 
even Abdallah. The queen cast 
her sparkling eyes towards him, 
and softly smiled; it was too much, 
it served but to increase the ar- 
dour which glowed within his bo- 
som ; he sighed, he knew not for 
what reason, and felt unhappy he 
knew not on what account. Cir- 
cassia fled his memory, and Fati- 
ma was forgotten—he looked to- 
wards the dancers with a transport 
he had rarely felt, their beauty en- 
raptured him, and in his exstacy he 
was forgetful of himself, and drove 
reflection from his bosom ; the 


objects of his delight he followed 
with aching eyes through the gid- 
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should prompt. 


dy mazes of the cotillion, or down 
the gentle windings of the simple 
country dance, the happy sport of 
jovial swains. Such, thought he, 
isthe dance of the immortal spirits, 
such are the pleasures they enjoy. 


Gelippa saw his emotion, she 
knew very well the cause of it, and 
after remaining some time, she 
considered all things as now ripe 
for execution; absenting herself, 
therefore, from her associates, she 
repaired to the presence of Abdal- 
lah: no sooner did he see her en- 
ter the door, than he ran and clasp- 
ed her hand in his, and falling up- 
on his knees, conjured her to libe- 
ratehim. The genius, surprised 
to see his forwardness, and the pli- 
ability of his nature, smiled upen 
him, and raised him from his ser- 
vile position ; acquiring confidence 
from such advances, he lifted her 
hand to his lips, and devoured it 
with kisses ; she fawned with the 
simplicity of a true and tender lo- 
ver upon him, she cast her arms 
around his neck, and hung enrap- 
tured there. She now saw how far 
the senses of her victim were en- 
tranced, and with a languishing 
air, and down cast eyes, she asked 
the deluded Abdallah if he loved 
her. Can you, said the enraptured 
youth, can you doubt my sincerity ? 
No, my friend, replied the crafty. 
Gelippa, I doubt it not, otherwise 
I should not ask if you would do 
whatever a true and fraithfui friend 
¥es, said the Cir- 
cassian, I will do it without any 
hesitation, for a true and faithfuj 
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friend will never prepose any thing . 


that isimproper. The wily fiend, 
who very partially attended to the 
answer, did not perceive the pro- 
per caution which was couched in 
it, but giving loose to her pleasare, 
she led her supposed victim from 
the apartment, and condueted him 
to the piazza, where the music 
yet played its enlivening strains, 
and the same brilliancy of charms 
were displayed, as when Abdallah 
first saw it from his window ; all 
were now attentive to him, and 
each one strived to excel her com- 
panion, in shewing him respeet ; 
he was entranced with the splendid 
ideas of beauty, which such objects 
generated in his bosom. After 
some time spent in this retreat of 
the most luxurious pleasure, and 
after he had drowned ina bowl of 
sherbet, whatever gricfs might 
have corroded his breast, Abdallah 
accompanied Gelippa through a 
superb suit of apartments ; every 
moment he saw a new occasion to 
admire the sumptuous magnifi- 
cence which surrounded him ; the 
stuccoed marble lifting itself here 
aiid there in lofty columns, the 
brilliancy of which rivalled the 
splendid glories of Golconda’s dia- 
mond, the marble which composed 
the pavement was marked in dil- 
ferent directions across its surface, 
by veins of various hues; vast 
mirrors were hung in the spacious 
saloons, and pearls of immense va- 
lue glistened every where in the 
grand apartments. Such a blaze 


of pomp and magnificence had ne- 
ver before been witnessed by Ab- 


— 








dallah—he was astonished; he 
could not conceive its possibility, 
and.thought itall the effect of some 
idle dream ; this, however, was 
the palace of Pleasure’s Genius, 
nor could all. its radiance secrete 
the misery which reigned within 
it. As they proceeded, a room, 
the singular appearance of which 
peculiarly attracted his attention, 
was an object well calculated to 
prove the unguarded youth ; over 
the door was inscribed, in large 
characters, “ THE PUNISHMENT 
OF cuRIOSITY.” Immediately as 
the Circassian saw this, he was in- 
flamed with adesire to explore it, 
but knowing from dreadful expe- 
tience the impropriety of giving 


| way to the passion of Curiosity, he 


now for the first hesitated, and suf- 
fered reason to assume. its sway. 
The cruel genius, seeing him 
pause, immediately began her art- 
ful praises of the wonders contain- 
ed in the apartments, for well she 
knew that here must be decided 
the fate of Abdallah by the means 
of his prudence or imprudence, for 
that reason she slightly warned 
him from entering it: this served 
but to increase his curiosity, and 
with little solicitation Gelippa ap- 
plied the key, iminediately the re- 
sounding bolts flew back, and the 
door was opened, when a sight_ 
that distressed the soul of Abdallah 
was exhibited to view ; he there 
discovered his own Fatima extend- 
ed at full length, with one bleed- 
ing stump, from which the alabas- 


ter hand had been but lately sev- 
ered, a potent sleep had bound the 
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senses in obiivion ; her once kind, 
and still fond lover started as he 
looked upon her weil known coun- 
tenance, a death-like paleness sat 
upon her cheeks, and the rosy 
beauty of her lips had fled; he 
was shocked at the contrast be- 
tween what now she was, and what 
she once had been; he scarce be- 
lieved his senses, and thought it 
all a vain delusion : trembling, he 
advanced towards her, and felt her 
pallid forehead, his fears are reali- 
zed, itis she! it is his own Fati- 
ma!—he now recollected the for- 
bidden hand, he looked towards the 
door for Gelippa, but she was gene, 


the door was Closed, and secured. 


by a huge and powerful lock. Ab- 
dallah now conSidered all hopes of 
retreat as entirely cut off, he must 
spend this day, and perhaps many 
more, inthe nauseous prison which 
now confined him; but this was 
not all, his fair Fatima was like- 
wise here enclosed, and apparently 
dead. All was dark, except what 
little light was emitted by the par- 
tial rays of a small and fantique 
lamp which was in the further part 


of the room ; he advanced towards. : 
it, than a dreadful groan was heard, 


it, determined to explore the hidden 
recesses of the wonderful apart- 
ment, then taking the lamp from 
its station upon a low marble table, 


he lifted it upwards, the dank walls || 


in the crevicesofwhich, long grass 
and rank weeds shot forth, peculi- 
arly attracted his atttention ; it 
was the very similitude of ruin and 
desolation, it was a picture of the 
ravages of time. 


' 








Abdallah drew || 
his sword, and went forward to in- ‘ elocutign are pre-eminently great. 


vestigate the secrets of this mira- 
culous place; his situation was 
such as might have empioyed the 
pencil of the painter—the fair one 
stretched out apparently lifeiess, 
her lover grieved to his soul at 
what he beheld, the stamp of ter- 
ror upon his countenance, the aw- 
ful majesty of all around him were 
' fine subjects, although replete with 
horror. As Abdallah went for- 
ward, he was astonished at the ap- 
pearance of a_ gigantic stature, 
which held in its hand a huge iron 
mace, upon its forehead was writ- 
| ten, * He who would ruin another, 

by violating trust, and indulging 

curiosity, is unworthy of esteem = 
| but should a person, otherwise vir- 


|| tuous, behave in so improper 2 


| manner, he would desire to repair 
| his error. Whoever thou art, take 
| this mace, it is the instrument of 
| repentance, the weapon of pru- 
' dence, and with it perform a haz- 

ardous enterprize.” No sooner 
| had he read this, than he replaced 
| his sword, and laid hold of the 
| mace, determined to undertake 
| the bold adventure ; he had, how- 
| ever, scarcely laid his hand upon 


| the mace fell to the ground; the 

'yoom. shoek, arid an angelic dam- 
sel stood before him. 

| (To be Concluded next week.) 
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ESSAY ON ELOQUENCE. 


Tue advantages of an improved 
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und extensive. They are not mere- 
ly confined to a professional char- 
acter, but in every situation of life 
the orator possesses an influence 
and ascendency over others. Nor 
are they circumscribed by polished 
society. They are experienced in 
the deserts and the wilds ; for we 
find the savage and unlettered 
chieftain haranguing his tribe on 
the subjects of policy and war. The 
universality of the powers of orato- 
ry, evinces that they have their 
foundation in nature, and is amply 
sufficient to efface the impressions 
of prejudice, which have been in- 
dulged against it. Oratory has 
been in some considered a mere 
trick, consisting in the artificial 
disposition of words, and studied 
gesture ; the effect of culture and 
polished association. — 


Sound and solid reasoning, we 
are told, stands in no need of em- 
bellishment. It has been said that 
the object of the orator is to mis- 
guide and deceive ; ta cover de- 
fects, conceal faults, and palliate 
the atrocity of crimes. To sub- 
serve the purposes of crafty politi- 
cians, and by deceptive argument, 
and the enchanting beauty of lan- 
guage, to entangle the vulgar. 


Eloquence, like every other good 
gift, has been made the means of 
much mischief and injury. Butit 
is certainly unjust from this to in- 
fer that it is the native engine of 
error and deception. Considered 
in its nature, in what does it of- 
fend? It is the art of persuasion. 








= 


Is there any thing radically evil in 
this? Though in the hands of per- 
verse and vitiated men it has spread 
an unfriendly influence through so- 
ciety, yet in those of the enlighlen- 
ed, virtuous, and benevolent, it has 
produced great and astonishing be- 
nefits. Why not argue agains,pub- 
lic exhibitions, because they have 
been made scenes of licentiousness. 
Against comedy, from the impure 
and vicious writings of Congreve ; 
against philosophy itself, since it 
has given rise to the visions of 
speculative genius, and the delu- 
sions of false theory. 


That nothing further is required 
to withdraw men from error and 
vicious practices, than sound rea- 
soning, has been often asserted. 
But experience proves the futility 
of this assertion. ‘The most sober, 
reasonings of wise men have been 
found insufficient to remould the 
corrupt mind. A sense of this in- 
sufficiency has led soine to employ 
the poignancy of wit, to ridicule 
men out of foolish habits. But 
this is a dangerous engine. It of- 
ten excites opposition, obstinacy, 
and perverseness. Some other fa- 
culty than the understanding, must 
be wrought on. The heart must 
be affected. And this is pre-emi- 
nently the province of eloquence. 
When it is employed in censuring 
vice, it penetrates with resistless 
vigour the dark recesses of the 
heart, strikes like lightning the 
dissolute and abandoned, and dis- 
tracts with the . horrors of con- 
scious guilt. By exposing the 
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meanness of sordid passions, the | 
lowness of sensual gratifications, 
and presenting their native unwor- 
thiness aad criminality; it is a 
means the most likely of all others, 
to lead men from whatever is dis- 


engenuous or censurable, to what 
is noble and worthy of admiration. 
( To be concluded next week.) 
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VARIETY. 


ORIGINAL AND SELECTED. 


STRIKING FRIENDSHIP OF TWO . 
NEGROES. 


A PLANTER of Virginia, who 
was owner ofa considerable num- 
ber of slaves, instead of regarding 
them as human creatures, and of 
the same species with himself, 
used them with the utmost cruel- 
ty, whipping and torturing them 
for the slightest offences. One of 
these, thinking any change prefer- 
able to slavery, under such a bar- 
barian, attempted. to make his es- 
cape among the mountain Indians, 
but, unfortunately, was taken and 
brought back to his master. Poor 
Arthur (so he was called) was im- 
mediately ordered to receive three 
hundred lashes, stark naked, which 
were to be given him by his fellow 
slaves, among whom happened to 
be anew negro, purchased by the 
planter the day before. This slave 
the moment hé saw the unhappy 
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wretch destined to the iashes, flew 
to his arms, and embraced him. 
with the greatest tenderness : the 
other returned his transports, end 
nothing could be more moving 
than their mutual bemganing each 
other’s misfortunes. Their master 
was soon givento understand that 
they were countrymen, and inti- 
mate friends, and that Arthur had 
formerly, in a battle with a neigh- 
bouring ‘nation, saved his friend’s 
life, at the extreme hazard of his 
own. The new negro, at the same 
time, threw himself at the planter’s 
feet, with tears beseeching !:im, in 
the most moving manner, so spare 
his friend, or at least to suffer him 
to undergo the punishment in his 
stead, protesting he would sooner 
die ten thousand deaths, than lift 
his hand against him. But the 
wretch looking upon this as an af- 
frent to the absolute power he pre- 
tended over him, ordered Arthur 
to be immediately tied to a tree, 
and his friend to give him the lash- 
es; telling him too, that for every 
lash not. well laid on, he should 
himself receive a score. This new 
negro, amazed at a barbarity so un- 


. becoming a human creature, with 


a generous disdain refused to obey 


_ him, at the same time upbraiding 


him with his cruelty ; upon which, 
the planter turning all his rage on 
him, ordered him to be immedi- 
ately stripped, and commanded 
Arthur, (to whom he promised for- 
giveness) to give his countryman 
the lashes he himself had been de- 


stined to receive. This proposak 
too was received with scorn, each 
L 4 
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protesting he would rather suffer 
the most dreadful torture than in-. 
jure his friend. This generous 


conflict, which must have raised, 


the strongest feelings in a breast 
susceptible of pity, did but the 
more enflame the monster, who 
now determined they should both 
be made examples of, and to sati- 
ate his revenge, was resolved to 
whip them himself. He was just 
preparing to begin with Arthur, 
when the new negro drew a knife 


from his pocket, stabbed the plant-, 


er tothe heart, and at the same 
time struck it to his own, rejoicing 
with his last breath, that he had 
revenged his friend, and rid the 
world of such a monster. 





CRUELTY, 


I remember once seeing a prac- 


tical lesson of humanity given toa 


littie chimney-sweeper, which had, 
I dare say, a better effect than a 
volume ofethics. The young soot- 
merchant was seated upon an ale-, 
house bench, and had in one hand 
his brush, and in the other a hot 
buttered roll, While exercising 
his white masticators, with a per- 
severance that evinced the highest 
gratification, he observed a dog ly- 
ing on the ground nearhim, The 
repetition of “ poor fellow, poor 
fellow,’ in a good natured tone, 
brought the quadruped from his 
resting place : he wagged his tail, 
looked up with an eye of humble 
entreaty, and in that universal lan- 
guage, which allnations understand, 
agxed fora morsel of bread. The 








sooty tyrant heid his remnant of roll 
towards him, but, on the deg gent- 
ly offering to take it, struck him 
with his brush so violent a blow a-- 
cross the nose, as nearly broke the 
bone., 


A gentleman, who had been, un- 
perceived, a witness to the whole 
transaction, puta sixpence between 
his finger and thumb, and beck- 
ened the little monarch of May- 
day toan opposite door. The lad 
grinned at the silver, buton stretch- 
ing out his hand to recvive it, the 
teacher of humanity gave him such 
a rap upon the knuckies witha 
cane, as made them ring. His 


-hand tingling with pain, and tears. 


running down his cheeks, he asked 
what that was for. © To make 
you feel,” was the reply. “ How 
do you like a blow and a disappoint- 
ment? The dog endured both ! 
Had you givenhim a piece of bread 
this sixpence should have been the 
reward ; you gave hima blow ; 
I will therefore put the money in 
my pocket.” 





DOCTOR BEAYTIE AND HIS SON. 


Tue following interesting anec- 
dote is related by Dr. Beattie, 
speaking of his son :—He says : 
he had reached his fifth or sixth 
year, knew the alphabet, and could 
read.a little ; but had received no 
particular information with respect 
to the author of his being, because 
I thought he could not yet under- 
stand such information, and be- 
cause I had learned from my own. 
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experience, that to be made to re- 
peat words not understood, is ex- 
tremely -cieirimental to the facul- 
ties of ayoung mind. In the cor- 
ner of a little garden, without in- 
forming any person of the circum- 
stance, I wrote in mould, with my 
finger, the initial letters of his 
name,-and sowing the garden 
cresses in the furrows, covered up 
the seed, and smoothed the ground. 


Ten days after, he came running 
to me, and with astonishment in 
his countenance, told me that his 
name was growing in the garden. 
I laughed at the report, and seem- 
ed inclined to disregard it ; but he 
insisted on my going to see what 
had happened. Yes, said I, care- 
lessly, on coming to the place, I 
see itis, but there is nothing in 
this worth notice; it is mere 
chance ; and I went away. He 
followed me, and taking hold of 
my coat, said with some earnest- 
ness, it could not be mere chance, 
for that something must have con- 
trived it so as to produce it. 


I pretend not to give his words, 
nor my own, for I have forgotten 
both ; but I give the substance of 
what passed between us, in such 
language as we both understood. 
So you think, said I, that what ap- 
pears so regular as the letters of 
your name, cannot be by chance ? 
Yes, said he with firmness, I think 
so. Look at yourself, I replied 
and consider your hands and fin- 
gers, your legs and feet, and other 
limbs, Are they not regular in 





| 








their appearance, and useful to 
you? He said they were. Came 
they then hither, said 1, by chance. 
No, he answered, that cannot be ; 
something must have made me. 
And what is that something? I 
asked. He said he did not know. 
(I took particular notice that he 
did not say, as Rosseau fancies a 
child in lke circumstances would 
say: that his parents made him.) 
I had now gained the point I aim 
ed at, and saw that his reason 
taught him, (though he could not 
so express it) that what begins to 
be, must have a cause; and that 
what is formed with’ regularity, 
must have an intelligent cause. I 
tnerefore told him the name of the 
GREAT BEING who made him and 
all the world: concerning whose 
adorable name | gave him such in- 
formation as I thought he could in 
some measure comprehend. The 
lesson affected him greatly, and he 
never forgot either that or the cir- 
cumstance that introduced it. 





In the town where Addison was 
born, is the following tradition ef 
acurious excursion made by him 
when a boy :—Being at a country 
school, he committed some slight 
fault :- when his fear of being cor- 
rected for it was so great, that he 
ran away from his father’s house, 
and fled intothe fields, where he 
lived upon fruits, and took up his 
lodging in a hollow tree, till, upon 
the publicat'g@n of a reward to 
whoever should find him, he was 
discovered, and restored to his pa- 
rents. 
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In the reign of Edward I. 1272, 
the wages of a labouring man was 
three half pence aday ; in 1274, 
the price of a bible, fairly written, 
with a commentary, was thirty 
pounds ! that precieus 


day’s pay, would then have cost 
more than 13 years labour to pro- 
cure. Inthe year 1240, the build- 
ing of two arches uf London Bridge 
cest 25/. Jess than the value of a 
bible ! 





Dr. Watts, being one day in a 
Coffee-House, observed two gen- 


tlemen looking steadfastly at him ; | 


at length he heard one of them 


say, pointing to him, “ That is Dr. | 


Watts !” The other, after a short 
pause, replied, “ ‘Then he is a very 
little fellow !” On which the Doc- 
tor immediately turned round, and 
delivered the following auswer : 


Were I so tall to reach the sky, 
Or grasp the ocean with a span, 

I would be measured by my soul—~ 
The mind's the standard of the man ! 


The following tale, by Goldsmith, is a 
beautiful imitation of the oriental 
style, and conveys to the distempered 
disciples of Epicurus a cutting re- 
proof on their inordinate indulgence 
of the appetites.—Lit. Tab. 


KaBuL, says the Zendavesta, 
was born on the rushy banks of the 
river Mawra: his possessions 
were reat, and his luxuries kept 
pace with the affluence: of his for- 
tune: he hated the harmless bra- 
mins, and despised their holy reli- 
20m ; every day his table was dec- 


r 
1] 
volume, | 


which may now be obtained for one | he did not arrive at old age; he. 


‘ 


ked out with the flesh of an hun- 
dred: different animals, and __ his. 
cooks had an hundred ways of 
dressing it to solicit even satiety. 


Notwithstanding all his eating, 


died of a surfeit cuused by intem- 
perance : upon this his soul was 


| carried off, in order to take its trial 


| 
| 

















before a select assembly of the 
souls of those animals which his 


| glattony had caused to be slain, 


who were now appointed to be his 
judges. 


He trembled before a tribunal, 
to every member of which, he had 


formerly acted as an unmerciful 


tyrant ; he sought for pity, but, 
none were disposed to grant it. 
Does. he not remember, cries the. 


_ angry boar, to what agonies I was. 


put, not to satisfy his hunger, but 
his vanity: I was. first hunted to 
death, and my flesh scarce thought 
wo! thy of coming once to his table. 
Were my advice followed, he 
would do penance in the shape of 
a hog, which in life he most resem- 
bled. 


T am rather, cries a sheep upon 
the bench, for having him suffer 
underthe appearance of a lamb ; 
we may then send him through 
four or. five transmigrations in a 


; month. Were my voice of any 


weight in the assembly, cries a 
calf, he should rather assume such 
a form as mine ; I was bled every 
day, in order to make my flesh 
white, and at last killed without 
mercy. Wouldit not be wiser, 
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ethtie a hen, to cram him in the || Courtship is a slavish pleasure ;_ 
shape of a fowl, andthen smother || Soothing a coquetish train; A 
him in his own blood, as I was bape yap = — treasure ? 


served ? The majority of the as- 
sembly were pleased with this pun- 
ishment, and were going to con- 
demn him without further delay, 
when the ox rose up to give his 
opinion. I am informed, says this 
counsellor, that the prisoner at the 
bar has left a wife with child be- 
hind him. By my knowledge in 
divination, I foresee that this child 
wiil be a son, decriped, feeble, sick- 
ly,a plague to himself and to all 
about him. What say you then, 
my companions, if we condemn 
the father to animate the body of 
his.own son; and by this means 
make him feel in himself those 
miseries his intemperance must 
otherwise have entailed upon his 
posterity? The whole court ap- 
plauded the “ingenuity of his tor- 
ture ; they thanked him for his 
advice. Kabul was driven once 
more to revisit the earth ; and his 
soul, in the body of his own son, 
passed a period of thirty years, 
loaded with misery, anxiety, and 
disease. 


Woman, Dr. 


Ou the woes that women bring ! 
Source of sorrow, grief, and pain ! 
All our evils have their spring 
In the first of female train : 


Eve, by eating, led poor Adam 
Qut of Eden and astray ; 

Look for sorrow still, where madam 
Pert and proud directs the way. 











Noisy clack, and constant bawling, 
Discord and domestic strife ; 

Empty cup-board, children bawling, 
Follow woman made a wife ! 


Gaudy dress and haughty carriage ; 
Love's fond dalliance fied and gone; 

These the bitter fruits of marriage ! 
He that's wise should live alone ¥ 


———ome, 


Contra, Cr. 


O the joys from women spring ! 
Source of bliss and purest peace! 
Eden could not comfort bring, 
Till fair woman shew’d her face. 


When she came, good honest Adam 
Grasp’d the gift with open arms ; 
He left Eden for his madam, 
So our parent priz’d her charms. 


Courtship thrills the soul with pleasure 4 
Virtue’s blush on beauty’s cheek ! 
Happy prelude to a treasure, 
Kings have left their crowns to seck # 


Lovely looks, and constant courting, 
‘ weet ning all the toils of life : 
Cheerful children’s harmless sporting, 
Follow woman made a wife! 


Modest dress and gentle carriage, 
Love triumphant on bis throne ; 
These the blissful fruits of marriage ! 

None but fools would live a/one. 





A woman being brought before 
a Justice to be examined, and ap- 
pearing to have an uncommon 
share of confidence, for the female 
sex, the Justice observed, “ Ma- 
dam, there is érass enough in your. 
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face to make a five frail ketile.” 
“ Yes,’ answered she, “ and there 
is safi enough in your head to jill 


ap °F 
ve 
—-_----e_— 


The following anecdote of the humanity 
of Henry 1V. of France, is peculiarly 
agreeable, because it is related by 
Goldsmith. 


HumMAnrty is melted into tears 
ef tender admiration, by the de- 
portment of Henry IV. of France, 
while his rebellious subjects com- 
pelled him to form the blockade 
of his capital. In chastising his 
enemies, he could not but remem- 
bear they were his people ; and 
knowing they were recuced to the 
extremity of famine, he generous- 
ty connived at the methods practt- 
sed to supply them with provisions 
Chancing one day to meet two 
peasants who had been detected in 
these practices, as they were led 
tg execution they implored his cle-+ 
mency, declaring in the sight of 
heaven, they had no other way to 
procure subsistence for their wives 
and children. He pardoned them 
on the spot, and giving them all 
the money that was in his purse, 
“ Henry of Bearne is poor,” said 
he, “ had he more money to afford, 
you should have it. Go home to 
vour family in peace : and remem- 
ber your duty to God, and your al- 
leziance to your sovereign.” 





REVENGE. 


An Italian having his enemy in 
his power, told him there was no 
nossible way for him to save his 


' 


i 








life, unless he would immediately 
renounce his saviour,” The timor- 
ous wretch, in hope of mercy, did 
it; when the other forthwith stab- 
bed him te the heart, saying, that 
now he hada full and noble re- 


} venge, for he had kiiled him at 
once, both bedy and soul. - 





ANECDOTES. 


There is, perhaps, no country m 
which the passion for collecting 
rarities is so prevalent as in En- 
gland. The weaith of the king- 


‘dom, the rapkiity with which in- 


telligence is circulated, and the 
facility with which things are con- 
veyed from one end of the island 
to the-other, are instrumental cau- 
ses ;, but the main cause is the od- 


‘dity of the people themselves. 


here is a popular notion, which 
has origimated neaven knows how, 
thata Queen Anne’s farthing (the 
smallest coin they have,) is worth 
5000/. and some little while ago, 
an advertisement appeared in the 


| Lewspapers, offering one for sale 
| at that price. 


This at once exci- 
ted the hopes of every body who 
possessed one of those coins, for 
there are really so many in exist- 
ence, that the fictitious vaiue is 
little or nothing. Other farthings 
were speedily announced to be. 
sold by private contract—go where 
you would, this was the tepic of 
conversation. ‘Fhe strange part of 
the storyis to come. A man was, 
brought before the magistrates, 
charged by a soldier with having. 


| assaulted him on the highway, and. 
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robbed him of eight pounds, some | 
silver, and a Queen Anne's far- 
thing. The man protested his in- 
nocence, and brought sufficient 
proof of it. Upon further investi- 
gation, it was discovered that some 
pettifogging lawyer, as ignorant as 
he was villainous, had suborned 
the soldier to bring this false accu- 
sation against an innocent man, in 
the hopes of hanging him, and so_ 
getting possession of the forthing. 
Unbelievable as you may think this, 
i have the most positive testimony 
of its truth. 





SoME time since, a clergyman, 
an Fahnouth, England, was applied 
to, to bury a certain person from 
the adjoining country. “ Why, 
John,”’ said he to the sexton, “ we 
buried this man a dozen years ago.’ 
and in fact it appeared on referring 
tothe books of the church, that ) 
his funeral had been registered 
ten years back. He had been bed- 
ridden, and in a state ofdotage du- 
ting all that time ; and _ his heirs 
had made a mock burial, to avoid } 
certain legal forms and expences 
which would else have been ne- 
cessary to enable them to receive 
and dispose of his rents. I was al- 
so told another anecdote of an in- 
habitant of that town, not unworthy 
of a stoic ;—His house was on fire; 
it contained his whole property ; 
and when he found it was in vain 
to attempt saving any thing, he 
Went upon the nearest hill, and 
made a drawing of the conflagra- 
tion—an admirable instance of En 


1 








gksh phlegm ! 
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WIT AND VIVACITY. 


No person can be perfectly a- 
greeable without them : but that 
wit which displays itself in disco- 
vering the deformities of our fel- 
jow creatures, particularly ot those 
with whom we live in habits. of in- 
timacy, is but another name for 
treachery and ill-nature ; and viva- 
city, unaccompanied by tenderness 
and delicacy, is like the picture of 
a landscape, eminent only for its 
brilliant colouring ; from which we 
turn away to fix our eyes on the 
performance of some artist, whose 
tints, if less vivid, are more deli« 
cate, thouzh he has employed his 
skill only in pourtraying a poor wo- 
man at a cottage door, or an infant 
sleeping on a bank of flowers. 





CHARACTFR OF A FINE WOMAN. 


As itis agreed by most men, 


that a fine woman is the loveliest 


object in creation, no wonder then 
that every female endeavours to 
appear in this character, and that 
her chief study is to supply the de- 
fects of nature, by art, dress, or 6r- 
nament. But, as ladies have run 
into some very egregious mistakes 
in order to gain this appeilation, 1 
shall, after having studied the sex, 
and been a constant votary to then 
mady years, point out afew of 
their capital errors. 


Isc. INo female can be a fine 
woman, who uses either carmine 
or pearl powder. 


2. No female canbe a fine wo- 
man, who uses perfumes of any 
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kind, as these must be meant to 
predominate over some personal 
disagreeable odour. 


3. No female.can be a fine wo- 
man, whose head is as big asa 
bushel, or whose cap is discompo- 
sed by the top of a coach. 


4. No female can be a fine wo- 
man, who wears artificial teeth, ar- 
tificial shapes, or artificial hair. 


5. Nofemale can be a fine wo- 
man, who plays the coquette, or 
the prude. 


6.- No female can be a fine wo- 
man, who, through affected deli- 
cacy, fretends to despise that bru- 
tal part of the creation—Man. 


%. No female can be a fine wo- 
man, who rattles at church, or dis- 
turbs an audience. 


8. No female can be a fine wo- 
man, who laughs at nothing, mere- 
ly to show her tecth. 





There was a lady of the west 
country, who gave a great enter- 
tainment at her house, to most of 
the gallant gentlemen thereabout, 
and among others, Sir Walter 
Raleigh. This lady, though other- 
wise a stately dame, was a notable 
good housewife ; and in the morn- 
ing betimes, she called to one of 
her maids,that looked to the swine, 
and asked, “ Are the pigs served ?” 
Sir Walter Raleigh's chamber was 
close to the lady’s. A little before 
dinner the lady caine down in great 
state into the great chamber, which 





we 





was fuil of gcuUlemen, and as soon 
as Sir Walter cast his eyes upon 
her, “ madam,’ said he, “ are the 
pigs served ?’ The lady answered, 
“ you know best whether you have 
had your breakfast?? 


(Wee ee 


SUSPICION. 


THE suspicious person is the 
most restless being that has ever 
been created ; for every thing he 
sees and hears put» him in a con- 
tinual fear. Ifany one in the street 
walks too near him, he immediate- 
ly imagines he has some evil de- 
sign upon him. If he sees two or 
more persons discoursing in ‘a dif- 
ferent language from his own, hé 
directly suspects that they areabout 
to practise Some imposition upon 
him. Ina word, every thing be- 
comes the cause of jealousy and 
apprehension. If a man cannot 
place confidence in any one, what 
pleasure or happiness can he ex- 
pect to find in this world—W here 
can he goto rest ? In walking, he 
turns incessantly about to see who 
is near him ; like the Emperor 
Domitian, he would ever wish to 
be in galleries of transparent walls, 
to observe who is at his sides, or 
behind him. Towhom shall he 
communicate his anxious cares? 
He shuns every body—his own 
children dare not approach him. 
He will at length grow as suspici- 
ous as Dionysius, the tyrant of Sy- — 
racuse, ai not trust himself in the 
hands of abarber to be shaved. _ 


Lit. Mis. 
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WISHES. 


ZX wisn I were some gentle gale, 
Which fans with sweet perfutme the air, 
That froin thy lips 1 might inhale 
Each balmy sweet that lingers there. 


I wish I were the new-lown flower. 

That decks my charming fair one’s 
breast ; 

For though it live but one short hour, 

Who would not die to be so blest ? 


I wish 1 were that plaintive bird, 
Whose songs afford her such aelight ; 
That while his thrilling note is heard, 
She thinks not of approaching night. 


I wish I were yon balmy rose, 

In vernal pride, and radiance drest ; 

That, cull’d by thee, my lively glows 

Might grace awhile, my fair, thy breast. 
. LEANDER. 

Cupid's prison, Goshen, Fuly 4, 1808. 








CHANCERY OF APPOLLO. 


Aratus, 
Ed. Lady’s Miscellany. 


Forasmuch as it appears that a cer- 
tain gentleman editor has, in the ninth 
number volume seven of his paper, unin- 
tentionally cxposed a certain Aratus to 
ridicule either through a mistake of his 
(said editor’s) or his printers, and, be- 
cause the piece iff the manner it was 
published conveyed no sense, or in the 
strict letter of the law, nonsense—viz. 
An Ode on Spring, to Sextius, transla- 
tedfrom Horace, wherein he has substi- 
tuted names for manes, and in another 
translation of the same author, viz. An 
Ode to Chloe, he has printed /eaf for 


wind, putting “ At every leaf that bends 


the trees” for “ At every wind, &c—= 





thereby making indefinite the meaning 
| of the line, and forasmuch as the editor 
| may not have been in fault but his prin- 
ter in too great a hurry neglected aceu- 
racy and further, whereas Aratus him- 
seli may have made the mistake in trans- 
cribing, it is hereby deemed most pro- 
per that the es rata be mentioned in 
the next nu>her, that greater care be 
enjoined on afl parties for the future, 
and that no further charges be incurred. 

Verdict brought in by the jury 
? 


“ Errata core 
And then the court adj6trned. 
Fune 30th 1808. 


Gulielmus’ essay came too late for 
this number of the Mistellany. 









MARRIED, 


On Sunday evening, by the rev. Mr. 
Strebeck, Mr. William Gamble, to Mrs} 
Catharine Welsh, daughter of the late 
Mr. Jolin Montagney, all of this city. 


On Tuesday, the 30th ult. by the rev. 
Dr. Abeel, Mr. Cooper, son of Judge 
Cooper, of Coopers-town, to Miss Cla- 
son, daughter of Isaac Clason, Esq. 


At Stratford, Conn. Mr. George R. 
Dowdal, of this city, to Miss Eliza H. 
Nicoll, second daughter of Col. Nicoll, 
of that place. 


At Philadelphia, Mr. William Car- 
ridson, of Southwork, to Mrs Hannan 
Bodenstein, relict of the late Mr. An- 
drew Bodenstein, after a tedious widow- 
hood of three weeks ! 


DIED, 


At Baltimore, Mrs. Ann Warren, of 
the Theatre. ; 


At Philadelphia, Mr. John Webb, 2 





minister of the gospel 
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To the Editor of the Lady’s Miscellany. 


Sir, As you have been pleased to in- 
sert the few attempts which I have hi- 
therto made, I now offer, provided you 
think proper tg embrace it, a further 
correspondence, and to that end I prof- 
fer you the following. As an admirer 
of literature, I cannot but approve of 
your plan at once to please and instruct 
the fair part of the community. I may 
in some future numbers of your paper, 
assume the mild authority ofa female 
monitor, and unite my endeavours with 


yourown. Until which time depend 
on the friendship of ARATUS. 
EPIGRAM 


On a Country Parson's preaching while 
his audience were dozing. 


A pastor faithful to his sheep, 

Once preached his auditors asleep, 

And loud proclaiming swell'd his note, 

As tho’ endu’d with stentor’s throat. 

He told them death was at the latch, 

And oft vociferated, ‘* watch.” 

A jovial tar with much surprise 

Arose, and rubbing both his eyes, 

Cry’d “ I'd forgot the watch to keep— 

** Halloo—d—n me, is the crew asleep.” 
Aratus. 


A Simile. 





Sweet is the lily of the vale, 
Sweet the rose’s moisten'd bud, ; 
Sweet the softly sighing gale 








Gently breathing o’er the flood. 
Sweet is the little warble:’s song, 
Sweet the cooing of the dove, 
Sweet the lowly shepherd throng, 


Sweeter far the girl 1 love. 
Aratus. 


A Solution. 


Tell me, tell me dearest love, 
Charming diety declare 
What will make the bosom move, 
And dispel the clouds of care. ? 

The Fair. 


But ifthey are unkind, Oh say, 

And will oft avert their eyes, 

In the cool grove will not stray, 

To blissful joy will ne'er arise... 
Despise. 


But if my Laura should be kind, « 
And constant to Aratus prove, 
Mow shall I please her heavenly mind. 
And hand in hand with friendship move? 
With Love. 
Aratus. 





To the Finch. 


Come little warbler, come and lend 
Thy soothing notes to please a friend ; 
Declare the fond, sweet tale of love, 
Come, come, my warmest friendship 

prove. ; 
Why, ah why in thy plaintive strain, 
Does eruel melancholy reign? 
Perhaps thy mate, too prone to stray, 
To other loves bas flown away. 
If that’s the case, alas ! too sure 
There is not, is not any cure: 

Aratus. 
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